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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
Well it\'s finally done. It took me a month to finish it. Mostly because | needed a suitable ending. Anyway, | hope 
you enjoy it. Oh and thanks goes to Andy for betaing it :) 


Kai sat in the control room twisting knobs to equalize the sound. Every so often a frown would appear on his 
face; Dirk hadn't said much that day. Usually he was talking Kai's ear off about some new Jazz record or 
artist he had discovered, and Kai would humor him and just let him ramble on - even though he knew full well 
that Jazz didn't interest him in the slightest. 

Today, however, he was quiet as a mouse. 

Kai sighed and continued on with his tasks. 


FEKE EE KK 


"Hey Dirk, we missed you on Friday." 


Dirk looked up from the bass he was tuning with a frown. 
"What are you talking about?" 


"This last Friday, we got together at the bar down the street for some beers. It was Kai, Dan, and me. | was 
surprised you didn't join us. Did you have a hot date?" Henjo said with a wink 


The frown deepened on Dirk's face as he sighed 
"Actually | was at home all night" 

"You were? Then why didn't you join us?" 

"No one told me about it." 

"Really? Kai didn't mention anything?" 

"Nope! 

"That's weird. | guess he forgot," said Henjo with a shrug. 
Yeah like the last time and the time before that 

"Maybe," Dirk muttered as he went back to tuning. 
FREE 


Kai was working on some lyrics when Henjo walked into the room. He smiled at the fact that Kai's tongue was 


sticking out his mouth slightly as he concentrated. It didn't feel right interrupting but he had to know. 
"Kai?" 
"Hmmm?" he mumbled, scribbling notes down on the paper. 


| wanted to ask you about last weekend. Dirk says you never mentioned meeting at the bar Friday night. Is 
this true?" 


A small frown crept over Kai's face as he kept staring at the paper. 
"Kai?" 


"| guess | must have forgotten," responded Kai, finally looking up to meet Henjo's eyes. 


"That's what | told him but | think he was hurt by it” 
"Hurt? What do you mean?" 
"Well he seemed disappointed that you'd forgotten about him." 


"Hmmm, | guess | should talk to him about it. Thanks for letting me know," Kai said with a smile, then turned 


back to his work. 


Henjo shook his head, and left him to it. 


RB KEK IE RK 

"Hey Dirk, wait up!" Kai called out as he ran after him. 

What the fuck you do want now? Maybe its fo tell me you don't need me anymore? 
Dirk sighed and turned to wait for Kai to catch up. 

"Thanks for waiting," panted Kai. 

"What do you want?" 

"Well | wanted to explain about last weekend." 

"Why?" 

"| just wanted you to know that | wasn't trying to exclude you, | just forgot to ask" 
Dirk's eyebrow rose. "You forgot to ask?" 

Kai nodded. 

"You forgot to ask. We work together practically every day and you forgot to ask" 

"Well, |..." 

"Save it Kai. It's a nice explanation, not believable, but nice nevertheless." 


"What does that mean?" 


It means that you could at least come up with something more plausible than "you forgot to ask". Maybe 
something like, "I like you Dirk but | don't want to hang out with you" or some shit like that. At least it would 
be more truthful than what you're trying to feed me." 

Kai stood there, mouth open in shock. Dirk ignored him and continued on. 

"Now if you'll excuse me, | have a cold beer waiting for me at home." 

"What the fuck?" were the only words Kai could manage to get out as he watched Dirk's car fade from view. 
RK 

Dirk arrived at his apartment shaking with anger. 


Why the hell do | let him get to me? 


He searched around the apartment for his bass, which always seemed to relax him, too bad it was still at the 


studio. 

He muttered "Fuck" under his breath before sinking down into the couch with a sigh. 
KERKEE 

"Kai, can | talk to you alone?" 

"Why? Is it about Gamma Ray?" 

"Well, kind of," said Dirk, his eyes traveling over to the wall beside him. 


"Then you can say it in front of all of us. We don't keep secrets from each other in this band," said Kai, 
motioning to Henjo and Dan sitting beside him. 


Dirk sighed and looked at the ground. 

"Come on, it can't be that bad," said Henjo with a slight smile. 
Dirk shuffled his feet and took a deep breath. 

"lm quitting.” 


The words hung in the air as the three men tried to comprehend what they just heard. Dirk closed his eyes 
and waited for the complaining to start. 


Henjo opened his mouth to say something only to close it again, Dan sat there wearing a shocked expression, 
and Kai tried in vain to get air back into his lungs. 


The silence was broken by a single word, "Why?" 

Dirk opened his eyes and looked at Dan. 

‘| can't take it anymore. Its just time to move on" 

"No." 

"Kai..." 

"Nol I'm not letting you quit. We can work this out," he pleaded. 

Dirk sighed and shook his head. 

"We've been at each others throats for a while now." 

"Yeah, but l'm sure we can find some sort of compromise." 

| doubt that. Face it, we're just growing apart. I+ happens" 

Kai's eyes widened. "You can't mean that?" 

"Actually | do. That's why I'm quitting" 

Kai sighed and looked down at the table in front of him. 

"There's nothing that's going to change your mind?" Henjo asked, his tone gentle. 
"No, nothing," 

Dirk glanced at Kai, waited for a response. Nothing. "Well I'll go..get my things." 
Kai didn't even look up. Dirk sighed and walked out of the room. 

"Fuck" Kai muttered as he got up from the table. Henjo grabbed his arm. 
"Kai." 


"lim not following him. | just need some air." 


PEKEE 


Kai glanced over at Dirk, who was still packing his things, as he walked over to his car. Feeling like he was being 
watched, Dirk looked up to see Kai standing by his car wearing a mournful expression, which made Dirk turn 


away. 


Kai sighed and got into his car. He was trying so hard to keep it together but it was difficult with his emotions 
swirling out of control. Absently, he rubbed his eyes to will the tears not to fall. 


No, not here. Im not doing this in front of him. 

Kai sniffed and started the engine. 

KEKEE 

His stuff was packed up and ready to go yet Dirk was still sitting in his car. 


He knew it wouldn't be easy but he didn't think it would be this hard. A lot of memories were associated with 
Gamma Ray. 


Quit fooling yourself, you were expecting Kai to fight harder to make you stay. 
"That's so fucking pathetic it's not even funny," he muttered, and started the engine. 
ee eS 


Kai drove back to his place all the while trying to keep it together. The walk from his car to his front door 


seemed to take forever even though it was only a couple of meters away. 


He unlocked his front door and slammed it shut after he entered. Leaning with his back to the door, he slid 
down into a heap. His hands reached up to wipe away the tears that were forming, but it didn't seem to make 


any difference. He was angry at Dirk - and yet it felt like his heart was breaking. 


It was one thing to lose a bandmate but quite another to lose someone you'd been around for almost twenty 


years. Not only that, but Dirk was much more to him than a bandmate; he was practically a brother. 

Why did he have to leave now? Couldn't he have just waited until the album was done? 

FREE 

Kai walked into the studio in a daze. His mind was cluttered with emotions and it didn't help that everything in 


the studio reminded him of Dirk. The only bright spot was the fact that all of Dirk's bass parts were already 
finished, a clear sign that he really had been planning to leave for a while. It helped delay the bass player 


tryouts that Kai was dreading. In his mind, no one could replace Dirk.but they couldn't very well go on stage 
without a bassist. 


Kai frowned at the thought of someone other than Dirk standing beside him on stage. 


Since he worked solely with Dirk, Kai didn't realize how lonely being in the studio was. Henjo wrote his parts at 


home and Dan only came in when needed. 


Kai sighed as he put the guitar channel into record mode. It was so much easier to just turn to Dirk and nod. 


He always knew what | wanted without asking for it 

FEKE KK KK 

"So where do you need me?" asked Dan as he walked into the control room. 

"Have you ever wanted to learn how to mix and produce?" 

‘Not really but if you need some help with it then I'm willing to lend a hand" Dan said with a smile. 

"Good enough for me." Kai said, smiling back. 

He proceeded to teach Dan the basics. There was no need to get too technical as Kai could handle that part of 
the job; he was impressed at how fast Dan was learning, since it had taken him at least a week to train Dirk. 
Plus..it gave him a chance to get to know Dan better. 


"So how's Freedom Call doing?" Kai asked, strapping on his red flying-v. 


"Not bad. We just finished our mini tour of Europe. Next its a small break and then hopefully into the studio 


before Gamma Ray's tour begins." 


"l'm amazed that you can juggle two bands effortlessly. | had nothing but problems with Iron Savior. They 


wanted me to go on tour and | didn't have the time with Gamma Ray." 
"Well it's probably because Piet wanted a full time band and not a side project. The guys in Freedom Call know 
it's a side project and they're fine with it. Don't you think it's ironic that Iron Savior has now taken a backseat 


to Savage Circus?" 


"Yeah it makes me laugh. Piet was so pissed at me when | couldn't devote time to the band and yet he's doing 


the same thing now. Anyway, can you put channel ten into record mode?" 
"Sure. Recording more guitar overdubs?" 


"The guitar sound is too thin on song five so I'd like to beef it up a bit" 


Dan smiled as he readied the channel. 


"You know, | never would have thought this sort of thing was interesting until | tried it. Thanks for asking me 
Kai." 


Kai smiled back. "Hey, no problem. In all honesty, it's really quiet in the studio without Dirk" 
Dan watched the smile fade from Kai's face, replaced by a frown. 
"You two were really close?" 


"Yeah you could say that. You can't help but become close to someone when you work beside them for almost 


twenty years." 
"That's true" 


"You know what's funny? | miss the little things like him talking my ear off about Jazz. | don't even like Jazz. 
Then there are the numerous times we got drunk and did crazy things." 


Dan's eyebrows rose. "Crazy things?" 
"One time we even kissed" 
‘Kissed? Seriously?" said Dan, his eyes bugging out. 


"Yeah, a girl Dirk was dating complained that he wasn't a very good kisser. She supposedly left him because of 
it. Anyway, Dirk was depressed so | asked him to try it out on me." 


‘Are you sure?" Dirk responded with wide eyes. 

"Yeah, kiss me." Kai said with a grin 

Dirk inched closer to Kai His hands reached up to cup his face; he took a deep breath, and pressed his mouth to 
the thin lips in front of him. At first he was hesitant, just a slow brushing together. Dirk's breathing increased as his 
Tongue stroked Kais lps, prompting him to let him in. Their tongues rubbed against each other, taking in the 
differences between them. Dirk's hands moved from Kai's face fo pull Kai closer to him. A small moan escaped Kai 
as they continued to kiss. Neither wanted it to end but the lack of oxygen in their lungs forced them to part. Their 
eyes locked as they moved away from each other. 

"You..have nothing.to worry about." Kai said, trying to catch his breath 


Dirk smiled and responded, "Thanks. You're not bad yourself" 


Kai fought back the urge to blush and just mumbled "thanks." 

‘Now all we need is some girls and we'd be set," said Dirk, nudging Kai in the ribs 
"Yeah" Kai muttered and sighed 

"Hmmm, | don't think | could kiss another guy. It would be too weird" 

Kai shrugged his shoulders. 


"Its no different than kissing a girl. Well, except for the stubble." Kai said, neglecting to mention that the kiss 
had left him with a painful hardon. 


OK 

Bass rehearsals. Quite possibly the most boring thing to sit through. This time, however, it was more painful 
for Kai to undertake; he'd been through them twice in the history of Gamma Ray, but this time was different 
because they couldn't use Dirk as the backup. 

The thought of Dirk's name brought a frown to Kai's face. They hadn't talked since he quit. Kai wondered if he 
was still playing music, even going so far as to scour the metal news websites for any mention of his name. He 
could just break down and call Dirk but he didn't know what to say other than "I miss you". 

An arm reached out and shook Kai out of his daze. 

"Huh? What?" 

"I asked what you thought about him," said Henjo, pointing to the blond bassist nearby. 

"Oh. He's not bad." 

Henjo rolled his eyes, knowing full well that Kai hadn't heard any of the guy's audition. 

"We'll get back to you," he said, turning back to the bassist before raising an eyebrow at Kai. 

"You sure you want to do this now? You seem out of it" 


"No, I'm fine. Send the next guy in" 


Henjo snorted and signaled Dan to get the next bassist. In walked a tall brunette with brown eye, the youngest 
they'd seen so far. He strapped on his bass and began to tune up. 


"Ready?" asked Dan from behind the drums. 
"Um, yeah," responded the youngster. 


Frank was nervous as hell. He'd been a Gamma Ray fan for the past five years, so it was like a dream come 
true to be able to just stand in the same room let alone audition for them. / just hope | don't screw up. 


The two burned through several Gamma Ray songs with no problems. The final test was the song "Money." 


Technically they hadn't played it live in years, but it was a good gauge to see if the bassist was versatile 
enough. Frank nailed every part causing a big grin to appear on Dan's face. 


"Well?" 

"Pretty good. Though, you look like you're fifteen. How old are you?" 

"Um, lm twenty Mister Hansen 

Kai's eyebrow rose. 

"You can drop the ‘Mr. Hansen’. It makes me feel old. Just call me Kai," he said, forcing a small smile. 
"Um, ok." Frank responded with a smile back 

"Henjo, what do you think?" 


"He's good. Since he's scared out of his mind at the moment, we don't have to worry about him taking over 


the band" Henjo said, winking at Frank. 

Frank just shuffled his feet and blushed. 

"Well as long as he doesn't throw up on stage, | think he's a good choice,” interjected Dan 
"Welcome to Gamma Ray..um..what's your name again?" 

"It's Frank" 

"Ah, alright. Welcome to Gamma Ray, Frank" Kai said as he walked over and shook his hand. 
FEKE KE KK 


Dirk was bored out of his mind. Even though he was tired of playing with Gamma Ray, he still missed being on 
stage. The adrenaline pumping through his veins, the crowd singing along, standing next to Kai... 


He sighed. He'd been trying really hard to not think of Kai but it was a losing battle; what hurt most was that 
Kai hadn't bothered to contact him yet. /ts not like | said | never wanted to speak to him again 


A knock on his front door brought him out of his haze. It was the postman with a package. He thanked the 
guy, and leaned down to grab the newspaper sitting on the porch. 

Dirk opened the paper and glanced at the entertainment section. More times than not, there wasn't much to 
see but apparently a new Jazz club was opening on Friday. A smile appeared on Dirk's face. 

Finally, something for me to do. 


FEKE EEE 


The band was swinging away as Dirk walked into the club. After making his way to the bar, he signaled the 
bartender for a beer and took a seat near the front. They're not bad, he thought. 


Once the set was finished, Dirk headed over to talk to the singer. 

"Hey, that was a great set tonight 

"Thanks man. Too bad this is our last gig.” 

"Why?" 

"Well our bassist quit to spend more time with his family. His wife just gave birth to their first child, a son." 
"That sucks. Can't you get someone else?" 

‘Not really. Its not like there's a plethora of Jazz bassists running around Hamburg," 
Dirk smiled. "Well, l'm a bassist” 

"Seriously? How long have you been playing?” 

"Around twenty years. Though most of them have been in a...” 

"Excuse me," said a man holding a piece of paper. 

"Yog?" 


"Aren't you Dirk Schlächter?" 


Dirk sighed. "Yes, and | assume you want an autograph?" 
"Yes, please." 


"Here you go," said Dirk as he handed the piece of paper back to him. The man mumbled a "thanks" and walked 
off. 


The singer looked confused. "What was that all about?" 


| used to play bass for a local Metal band called Gamma Ray. Eventually | got tired of it so | quit. Though, my 


real love is Jazz" 

"Oh yeah? Ever wanted to be in a Jazz band?" the singer said with a smile. 
"Definitely," said Dirk, smiling back. 

FRKE 


Kai readjusted his guitar strap for the hundredth time and walked to the side of the stage. A sigh escaped his 
lips as he realized that Dirk wasn't standing there; he always stood next to him before a show. I+ was their 
pre-show ritual, a way to scare off the nerves, if you will. Sometimes they would talk about the tour or just 


stand there silent, taking comfort in each other's company. 


Kai was in desperate need of that at the moment. He was nervous as all fuck. The other bandmates were too 


busy talking amongst themselves to notice it. 

Kai sat down on one of the equipment cases to stop himself from pacing back and forth. 

A small smile appeared on his face as he thought back to when Dirk was a guitarist. They would try to out- 
duel each other with their guitars while waiting to go onstage. Dirk would start it with a simple guitar lick and 
it would get progressively harder as they went along. 

The outcome was always the same; they would end up descending into a giggling fit. Their bandmates would 
watch them with annoyance but they didn't care. It was their way of taking their minds off the impending 
show. 

But now, he wasn't here. 

RK 


Basti walked in the club to meet his friend, Lars. He quickly found him among the tables in front of the stage. 


"How's it going?" Lars asked, as Basti sat down across from him. 


"Not bad. Gamma Ray is in the midst of their European tour. Though it was slow going in the beginning with a 


new member." 
‘I'd imagine. Where did you find this place? I've never heard of it before." 
"I found it in the newspaper. The band that's playing tonight was recommended to me by a friend." 


The band took the stage and broke into a mid-tempo number. Basti and Lars chatted away until something 
caught Basti's eye. 


"Basti? What is it?" 


Basti sat there with a surprised expression on his face and his eyes locked on the stage. He couldn't believe 


what he was seeing; there on stage was Dirk, playing with a jazz band like it was second nature to him. 
Lars and Basti approached the band after their set was over. 

"Nice set" 

"Thanks," said Dirk as he turned around to face them. 

The smile drained from his face as he recognized Basti. 


"Before you think | was sent here by Kai, you should know that | had no idea you were going to be here. In 


fact, | didn't even know you were playing live again 


Dirk sighed. "| believe you, since this is only my fifth gig with the band. All that | ask is that you don't tell Kai. 
I'm not ready to deal with him yet." 


"OK, but you know he'll find out about it in the end." 

"Yes, | know - but by then I'll be able to handle it" 

FEEF KKK 

"Dan, can | ask you something?" 

Looking up from his drum set, Dan nodded at the youngster. 
"| don't think Kai likes me." 


Dan's eyebrow rose. "Why do you say that?" 


"Well, every time he looks in my direction onstage he frowns, almost like I'm doing something wrong." 


Dan left his drum set and walked over to Frank "Trust me, you aren't doing anything wrong. He still misses 


Dirk, that's all. They spent a long time playing alongside each other. It's only natural to need time to adjust” 
"| guess," said Frank, looking at the ground with a frown. 


FEKE KE KK 


Dirk smiled as he walked on stage with the band; it had been a long time since he had been this happy on 
stage. He walked around the stage grooving along to the music. The crowds were very different from the 
Metal audiences that he was used to; instead of screaming and pumping their fists, they danced to the music 
or just watched from a table. Dirk always tried to make eye contact with the audience over the course of the 


show, mostly watching the ladies who were up front. 


This night, however, he looked out at the audience beyond the front rows. His eyes wandered over to the back 
of the tiny club where the bar was located. A solitary red head sat at the bar smoking a cigarette while 
watching the show. Air became trapped in Dirk's lungs as he realized who it was; why is he here? How did he 
find out? 


The questions ran through Dirk's mind as he tried to concentrate on his playing. 


The red head sat there unmoving through the whole set. Dirk tried his best to not look over there, but he 
couldn't help it; his eyes were naturally drawn to the form. It had been like that for years. 


FEKE EE KK 


Dirk sat on the end of his bed, thinking about Kai. He hadn't stayed after the show, which hurt like hell, Dirk 
really wanted to talk to him, and watching him sit at the bar made the ache come back. He hadn't felt it since 


he quit Gamma Ray, but it had been overwhelming back then and it was almost overwhelming now. 


His mind wandered back to the first time they kissed. He'd felt guilty making up a bullshit story to get Kai to 
kiss him, but it had been the only thing Dirk could think of - other than pinning him to a wall and taking 


advantage of him. 

He sighed, and remembered the times they roomed together before Henjo joined the band. He'd spent countless 
nights watching Kai entertain girls left and right, secretly wishing he was the one that Kai was stroking and 
kissing. 


Dirk sighed and leaned back on the bed, lost in memory. 


FEKE KE KK 


The smoke from Kai's cigarette sailed through the air in circles. Dirk looked happy on stage with the Jazz band, 
happier than Kai had seen him in a long time. On one hand Kai was relieved to see Dirk enjoying himself, and on 
the other..it hurt knowing he was happy without Gamma Ray. 

Kai inhaled another drag from his cigarette, and wondered if he would ever share the same stage with Dirk 
again. The shows weren't the same without him; several reviewers had pointed it out the lack of stage 
presence from Frank, which although Kai tried hard to ignore he knew, deep down... 

He knew they were right. 

EK 

It had been a few years since they had played Wacken. The room was filled with other musicians from various 
bands, though Kai was sitting alone, smoking. Henjo was talking to Weiki and Markus from Helloween when a 
familiar face walked up to them with a grin. 

"Dirk! How the hell have you been?" Markus said as he put an arm around him. 

"Not too bad. Just keeping busy with a local Jazz band." 

"Jazz?" Weiki responded with a confused look. 

"Yeah, it's my passion. I've loved it since | first heard Carlos Santana as a kid" 

"So why are you at Wacken? This isn't exactly a venue for Jazz music," Weiki said, nudging him in the ribs. 
Dirk laughed. “Actually I'm with a friend whose band is opening the show. He asked me, so here | am." 

"Have you had a chance to talk to Kai?" Henjo asked, pointing over to the table. 

"No, not yet," Dirk responded as the smile melted off his face, replaced by a frown 

"Please. Talk to him, Dirk" 

"If he doesn't want to talk to me, he doesn't have to." Kai snapped, walking past the group and out the door. 
Dirk sighed and looked at the ground. 


FEKE EE KK 


Kai paced the dressing room like a caged animal, seething with anger. The temptation to punch a wall was 


aching inside him. Too bad he'd bust his hand in the process. 


Dirk didn't want to talk to him. 
Sure. Fine. Whatever. 


He didn't need him any way. At least that's what he kept telling himself, over and over, day in and day out. One 


of these days he'd actually believe his own words. Though right now, he was too worked up to care. 
ARK 
Henjo found Kai twenty minutes later stretched out on the couch smoking and staring at the wall 


"You know, I'm really starting to get tired of you two acting like children When are you going to admit that 


you miss each other?" 

"Stay out of it, Henjo." 

"No, I'm not. Goddammit Kai, why is it so hard to admit you need him? | know it's eating you alive and yet you 
pretend it doesn't mean anything. Did you ever stop to think that you're nervous becouse Dirk isn't around 
anymore?" 

Kai sighed and closed his eyes. 

‘Its not a failing to confess that you need someone. Even if it's just a bandmate." 

Kai snorted. "He's much more to me than just a bandmate." 

"Have you ever told him this?" 

"No," mumbled Kai. 

FRKE 

Kai stood against the backstage framework, watching Masterplan perform on stage. 

"Kai?" 

A sigh escaped his lips. He recognized the voice and it was the last person he wanted to talk to at the moment. 


"What do you want?" 


"I just wanted to know if you were ok" 


Kai's eyebrow rose. "Why do you even care?" 


"Look, | wasn't saying | didn't want to talk to you. | just.! just wasn't sure if you wanted to talk to me. | mean 


it's not like we've been in contact since | left." 

Kai snorted. "Yeah well it's not like you tried either." 
"Fair enough, so how are you doing?" 

Kai took out a cigarette and lit it. 

"Ok," he mumbled, the cigarette dangling from his mouth. 


"You don't sound very convincing," responded Dirk as he patted down his pants for his smokes. He groaned when 


he realized that they were still in his coat back at the hotel. 


Kai watched him with mild amusement. He snorted and started to hand over his cigarette to Dirk, and snorted 


when a hint of concern appeared on Dirk's face as he looked down at the cigarette. 


"What?" Kai asked. "Now you're hesitating? Fuck, you used to steal them out of my hand when | wasn't looking 
for a quick fix." 


Dirk sighed, and grabbed the cigarette out of Kai's hand. He took a long drag out of it, and cocked his head to 


watch Kai as the smoke seeped out of his mouth when he released the air. 

"Is Gamma Ray's set tomorrow?" 

Kai looked up surprised. "At 5:00pm. Why do you ask?" 

"Just wondering, that's all. | was probably going to watch it" 

"Oh," said Kai, trying to mask the disappointment that was painted all over his face. 

Dirk snorted and shook his head. "You thought | was going to ask if | could join you onstage?" 
"No, l." 

"Im happy playing Jazz. | don't want to come back to Gamma Ray." 

"Yeah | know. | just wanted.never mind, it's nothing” 


Dirk eyed Kai for a minute. The way he was shuffling his feet and looking at the ground made Dirk wonder 


what was going on in his head; does he actually miss me? 


"How's the new bass player working out?" 
"He rarely ever messes up and the fans seem to like him," said Kai with a frown, 
"Then why are you frowning?" 


"Well, he's lacking in stage presence. Its not his fault really, he's only been performing for the past couple 


years." 
"Is that the only reason you're frowning?" 
Kai snorted and rolled his eyes. "I take it you want me to admit that | miss you? | don’t.” 


"You know, | almost believed you there for a second. | know you miss me. Why else would you show up at one 


of my gigs?" 

| wanted to see how you were doing," said Kai, with a shrug of his shoulders. 

"And that's not missing me?" 

Kai sighed. "Fine. | miss you. Are you happy now?" 

"Not really. It means | had to quit to make you understand." 

"I'm not perfect, you know." 

"| know. | never said you had to be. It just frustrates me that it had to come to this." 

"Maybe.maybe it's for the best." 

Dirk glanced at Kai with a raised eyebrow. "Well that's the last thing | expected you to say - but you're 
probably right. We're better off not being in the same band. That way we can focus on what makes us happy 
without having to worry if one of us doesn't like it” 

"Yeah, | guess," said Kai as the frown deepened on his face. 

KFR 

Fifteen minutes before Gamma Ray's set and Kai is sitting on a row of empty road cases. His eyes are closed 


in concentration and his hand is pressed over his heart. He's trying in vain to will his heart to stop beating so 


fast. 


The pre-show nerves were getting worse. Now it was causing his heart to beat out of control. He thought he 
might be having a heart attack as it continued to beat faster, faster. A grimace appeared on his face as his 
breathing became labored. 

"Kai?" 

"Kail" 

His eyes opened and stared into a familiar pair of worried blue-gray eyes. 

"Are you ok?" 

"Yeah..it's nothing." Kai managed to grit out between breaths. 

"Nothing? You were sitting there clutching your chest. It has to be more than nothing" 

It's just nerves." 

"Since when do you get nerves before a show? Usually you're bouncing around excited” 

‘It started appearing a couple of months ago. It's nothing to worry about.it goes away once | get on stage." 
"Do you know what's causing it?" 

Kai sighed and closed his eyes again. He knew what was causing it, but he wasn't about to admit it to Dirk 
"Kai? Hey, don't do this to me. Open your eyes," Dirk said as he shook Kai. 

His eyes opened once more, but this time he wouldn't meet Dirk's concerned gaze. 

"What the hell? Are you sure you are alright? Maybe | should get a doctor or something.” 


"No. I'm fine. | just need to rest for a bit" 


Kai leaned his head against the metal scaffolding. Without thinking, Dirk pulled him away from it and gathered 
him into his arms. Kai sighed and laid his head on Dirk's shoulder while Dirk rubbed his back. 


Dirk was hoping the others didn't show up any time soon, he'd rather stay here for a while, holding Kai, even if 
the feel of Kai's body leaning against him brought up all sorts of feelings inside. Most of which wouldn't be 
appropriate right now. Would he push me away if | kissed him? Or would he welcome it? 


Dirk never got the chance to find out as Henjo arrived. 


"Dirk, have you seen.oh, never mind." Henjo said, realizing that Kai was slumped in Dirk's arms. 
"Did you know about his pre-show nerves?" 

"Yes, | did. | approached him about it yesterday." 

"And you didn't think do anything about it?" Dirk growled. 

"Well, | told..." 

"Hey Dirk, how's it going," said Dan, interrupting their conversation 

"Huh? Oh hey, Dan. Not too bad." 

"What's wrong with Kai?" asked Frank. 

"He's just tired, nothing to worry about. And you are?" 

"Sorry, I'm Frank. The new bassist," he said with a shy smile. 

"Ah, I've heard good things about you from Kai. Is this your first Wacken performance?" 
Frank blushed. "Yes, it is. l'm kind of nervous at the moment." 

"That's to be expected,” Dirk said as he looked down at Kai. 


As if on cue, Kai lifted his head and started to move away from Dirk He looked back at Dirk as if to say 
“thank you" and Dirk just nodded a response. 


Dirk rubbed his arms as he watched them walk towards the stage. His body felt cold without Kai leaning on it. 
He sighed, the knowledge that it wasn't likely to happen again sitting heavy in his chest. 


Im happy and yet | miss being with hm. | never realized how much of a pull he has on me. 
KEEKEKE 

Gamma Ray took the stage, and sure enough Kai didn't show any signs of being nervous. 
Dirk watched them perform. 

It was surreal for him to watch Gamma Ray without being on stage with them. 


"The kid's not bad," he mumbled to no one in particular. 


During the guitar solos, Dirk noticed that Kai avoided Frank and preferred to stand by Henjo; he also caught the 


frowns that would appear on Kai's face as he looked over at Frank. 


He's not me, is he? You really do miss me, probably as much as | miss you. | can’t go back. It will end up as it was 


before | left. | cant handle that anymore. Im sorry Kai 


Dirk sighed and walked away from the stage. 


